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TO THE RIGHT 


HONOVRABLE AND 
VERTVOVS LADIES, THE 


Lady Lvcy, Counteſle of Bedford, 
and theLady Anxnz Hak- | 


RINGTON, &c. 


_Ri ght Honourable . 


>| Our fauourable. acceptance. of my 
Ml poore endeauours, in an Office of 
| | chelike nature, hath animated mee 
apaine 1 fo ro pur Pen to paper , with a purpoſe to 
lenifie that bitter pill of Paſſion (which natural 
affetion hath once more cauſed you to ſwallow) 
with the ſweet iulip of Conſolation. And for as 


much as Phifitians cannot well apply their Core 
Az dialls 
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TheEpiftle Dedicatorie. 


dialls to the ficke, till they know the ſyntomes of 
the diſeaſe ; I haue (in a feeling [ymparhie of 
your griefe ) aymed at your Complaints , and 
haue written them according to my conceipr, 
not doubting , but (if 1had beene Secretarie to 
your afſiitted thoughts ) 1 ſhould hauc made 
them appeare more like themſelues. 
Next (as methodin that caſe required) Thaue 
et downe ſuch meditations of Comfort , as I 
thought beſt ſuting to your viſitarion. Beſeech- 
ing you to vouchſafe them as gracious a cen> 
ſure, as an bumble and devoted heart may be 
thought worthy to be allowed, that reſts, and 
euer will remaine 


Your Honours, ready in all 
humility to doe you ſeruicey 


ABRAHAM IACKSON, 


HT Ge) Joker ET 
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Hep awleſſe Death, with poyſon-pointed dart 
Hadpicre'tFamesfauourite,yong Harrington, 
| That;plant of Hondut, through his.gen'rous a 
Two mournfull Ladies, in afteQion-one, 
_ (His wofull. Motlier, and his Siſter deere) 
'oBndai troubled thoughts, (hed egxrents chriftall 


(cleere, 


And 
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Forrowes lenttine_. 


And as a day-long-labouring Husband-man, 
That with heart-fatting ioy doth feaſt his eyes, * 
To ſce his full-ear'd Corne (with Zephyr's Fanne) 
Blowne onto ripeneſle; if a ſtorme ariſe, (graine, 
” That with ſterne blaſts deſtroyes the torward 
Sits downie and wailes the lofle of his long paine. 


Or-as a Merchant, ſtanding on the fhore, 
His long abſented Ship doth new behold, 
Entering the Havens mourh, full fraught with flore 
Of Orient pearle, and pureſt-1nd/an gold 3 
If in his figtitthe'veſſell ſufferwracke, 
© Straines our! with crycs, till heart with ſorrow 
$27R (cracke. 
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Sorromes Jontive 


So did the wofull Lady Harrington: * «46 
When ſhe wasreft of him, that.was. her ioy; . 
Heroue, her life, her decre;and:onely Sonne,,. 
Her eaſe in Mourning, comfertinannoy, - | 
{Her greateſtfolace in her moſt diſtreſſe, .. 
: Hercuring Cordiall.inheauineſſe. f 


So gracefull Lucy, Bedfords worthy Wie, | 
When brute, too true, had -to her cares related 
The ſodaine wracke of that beloued life, -.. 
Whom diſmall Fate vntimely ſo had dated, : 
Did caſt her ſelfe into thearmes of moane, - | 
And to herſelfe rip'd vp her griefes alone.: * 
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Andifa Poct may be bold rowrite, eG: 
How heconceiuesfuch paſſions were conceiu ds 4 
Thenchus che gribe'd Lady Mother might, 
(With 6ghes) bewaile her hopefall ioy berea FT 
Theſe broken 3ccents,(Eccho's of her groancs) 
Might be themourntullmerhod ofhermoanes, 


The ſole Idea Ad th vrontornakey fp Sftichels n t | 
My ſafe of agero guide me ro my: "Tombe tp, Kg 

Arthon exrin@? hath life forſakenthee? 
Haſtchourelinquiſhd all the world and me > 
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Sorropeslemtiue_, 


Wertrhounotyoung, in primeof flowririp life? 
Were not/thy paſſions ſway'd with temperance?.. 
Were not thy/humors'in petfe&ion rife? 322” 
Wert thou et vious in petſverance?? ©" 7 
Howhaps then, rhatthdir wertrap' Ting, 
Wheibitthe world begati thywortH{t6 talt> 


O artthou gone, and'am Heft behinde3 


Shall ncuet thiore mine eyes behold het Heete? |. 
Muſt griefeore-flowe the meaſureof my mitide. 
vvhil't houres copleat the daies,or daics the yeere? 
What ſightcan pleaſewithout'the ſight bf thee, 


Whoſe life; was life, whoſedeath is death to me? 
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Ohad [all forgone what ſo is ming... 
Withinthecompaſle of this maſſie roynd ; 
Except thar part of methat is divine, .;... 
Whercinth'Jdes of my.God is found; . 
Sothat] had ſweet Sonne enioyed thee, _ 


Who being parted, parts all ioy.froinmee. 


\o cruell Parce nowlſee tis ſo, ..... 
Yearecall'd Parce,notbecauſe ye ſpare 
The lives of ſuch, as worſt we may forgoe: | 
But on thecontrary, ye Parce are: 9 
*Becauſe ye plucke-the buds with partiall hand, 
' Andletthe riper fruits yngathered rand. ; 
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Sorrowes lenitine_., 


Tis ſaid that Njobe was turn'd toſtone, - 
For wailing too too-much her childrens death, * * 
Be't ſo orno; | haue more cauſe to moane, 
Whil't ſoule and bodyare conioyn'd with breath, 
For her griefe ended; with herended ioy: 
But mine ſtilllives, to lengrhen. lifes annoy. 


Aufolia hearing; but a falſe report 

Of her #lifes death, that (with-moreKnights) 

Did to the ſiege of tow'r-built Troy reſort, 

To quell the prideof Greece-abuſing ſprights; 
Renounc'd all joy, turned ſolace-into-moane: 
Becauſe ſhe did but thinke her Sonnewas gone, 


Oh 


Sorrowes lenitiue_. 


Oh what (hal{'Edoe? how (hall I containe: + 
My ſelfe in fortow,that too:well doe know: © * 
Thelofſe:of him; that'was my caſc in;paine;-' 
My greateſt comfort, in grietes ouer-flawe ? 
Hom ſhalilkeepe' frombreakin roextreames, 
Thar haue my hearc fo fraug ho with ſorrowes 
(theames? 


Let Niobe ſay what ſhe-can deviſe: oil 
To CER Rg OR; , 
Andlet 4a&ohahersapologize. 7.07 2:t" 
Yer Nwubebetamea ſenceleſſe iftone : + 
And A4uttolewayl'd amiſconceaued feare:: 
.-: But rrue effe&ts of griefe my-heart doth weare. 
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Sorrowes lenitiue_. 
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As would appeare conld I Dole's language ſpeake; 

But Sorrqw.ryes the tongues of grieued weights. * 

So that they muſt in mid-diſcourſes breake, 

And keepethe worſt behind to vexctheir ſprights, 
Sith this is Mournetrs caſe; then thus in briefe, 
I grieuce becauſe I cannot tell my griefe. 


Thus might a Poet ſhadow what ſhe ſaid ;. 
Thoug hwhar ſhe ſaid indeed her ſelfe beſt knowes: 
As ſaying moſt when ſhe was moſt diſmay'd, 
In private fort commenting on her woes. 

Next then we may imagine, as before, 

The noble Connteſſe, how ſhe did deplore. 


And 


Sorrowes lenitine_. 


Andifyou can conceiue Pol;xen's woe, 

When her deare brother Troilus was ſTaine, 

By force of fierce Achilles fatall blowe : 

Or how that royall Px 1 wc x s did complaine, 
For Brittainshope,renowned H £ vx 1 x s death: 
So might you think did Bedferdſpend herbreath. 


For thus,me ſeemes, her thought-bewraying tong 

Veters the paſſions of her griete-ſeaz'd heart, 

That doe in heapes vponecach other throng 

As though they would her ſoule and body part. 
O deareſt brother, ſoule>vnited friend ! 
\Whattimeleſſe hap wrought thy vntimely end? 


Time 
92 G0) WY CY) OC) CO) CW) Co 
Re VO Dy IOp,y; Y \ 


OD , Y jad ins 


p 


WS. 


A3R4AG A 4X - A 4 rt pl 


X | 
' 
QA) ld ad'ds ad'dz) 3d Oy (a'v add; ad'd; 


Sorrowes lenitiue _. 


Time turnes the Heauensin a certaine courſe ; 


The Starres doe keepe their conſtant motions : 


; 


Order dire&s therowling Oceans ſource : 

Sence-wanting creatures keepetheir ſtations : 
Mans fickle ſtate giues onely cauſe of ſorrow, 
Thatknowes his eue,but doth notknow his more 


(row, 


Had Ia Sonne to loſe (as I hauenone) 
I thinke his loſſe could not more gricue my hart; 


' Thenthus to be left brotherleſſe alone. 
Who hath like wound, & doth not feelelike ſmart? 


To looſea Sonne, yetmightI haucanother: 
But hopeleſle am I left of any Brother. 
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Sorrowes lenitine__. 
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| For lookehow th Elm e and Vine.doeſympathize : 
; Or Wood-bind withthe Haw-tharne doth agree : 
Looke how the [vy with the Oake doth riſe: 
Or how the Steele and Load-ſtone natur'd be : 
' So did we louc, fo were our hearts affeQed ; 
What one did fancie, tother ſtillreſpeed. 


But Death, the Author of Confuſion, 
Thar doth vndoc Loues hardeſt ryed knot, 
Breaking the bonds of ſacred Vnion, - - 
Caſting on blooming Youth, old Apes lor, 
Camewith his woolly feete, butiron Gift, 
And drew this Impe of Honour to his liſt, 
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Forrowes lenitiue_. 


O world ! no world ; but Deaths Meandry maze ; 
O maze! no maze- but to-end-poſting life 
Olife! no life : but Bauen-kindled blaze; 
O blaze! noblaze: butend of humors frife. 
O moment ſtrife, blaze-flaſhing,miaze bf death, 
Whoſe end tends'toth& end of hnmahe breath. 


Swift is the Shitrle in the Weauers Loome; 
Haſty the rayn-bredtorrents rife and fall; 


: Fading the May- day flower,the Sttmets bloome; 


Vncertaine the rebound off Tennice balt; 
Nay, name all the moment Types I can, 
Yet none ſo fickle asthe' life of man. © 
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Sorrowes lenitiue. 
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' Deuidean howre in equall-ſpaced quarters ; 
Each quarter.in his Minutes; Minutes againe 
In Seconds: thenlet skilfull'i numberparters 
Their Arithmericall choiſe Maxims ſtraine 
- Topart thoſe Seconds, in their ſingleprimes 
And that's mans mcaſure inthe clock of Time. 


All this is charaQer'd in him, who was, 
Who was (O farall word! )the Character 
Of Knightly Honour, Courtiers looking-glafle, 
Map of perfcQion, Vertues regiſter: 
But now.is gone ; yetlefthis name behinde 
For mc, to treaſure vp in grieued minde. 
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Forrowes lenitiue_. 


Which Iwill doe, (with true deuotion) 
Whilſt my world-wearied ſoule lives in my fleſh, 
And in my mirth, the name of Harrington 
Shall make griefes briniſh tountaine ſpring a freſh, 
Andif my teares doe ilint, or tongue doe faile 
Know Sorrow wants both tcares, and tongue to 
| (waile. 


As1 was writing this conceiued moane 
Mine eyes did let fall drops into mine Inke, 
Moyſting againe its drinefle : whereupon 
My ſympathizing Muſe gan thus to thinke. 
I muſt not leaue theſe Ladies jn this plight : 
For Inke made liquid bids'me more to write. 
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And asan Art-inſtructed Surgeon, 

(Thar hath ſearch'tall the corners of a wound) 

Dothnot ſoleaue his Patient but vpon 

The gaſh, layes healing Salues to make him ſound: 
So muſt I now (that haueſoJaunc't your griefe) 
Apply ſome Catapla/me for reliefe. 


Your loſſe was great, great Ladies I confeſſe; | 
And ſuch aspafſion cannot but condole. 
Nay, Piety her ſelfe could doc no lefle : 
As 1s recorded in Gods ſacred roll. 
For the beleeuers Grand(ire did bewaile 
His deareſt Sara, when her life did faile. 


So 
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. So holy 19/zph, that Bellerophen, | 
Wept when his aged Father /acob died : + 
So did the kingly Prophet for-his Sonne; -- 
The Iſraelites for Meſes alſo cried, 
And that which moſt in mourning makes for vs 
. ,zOurbleſſed Sawrenr wept for Lazarus 


| Butyet that heathen howling out of meaſure: 

- Sites notwithrhoſe,for who-Chrift ſhed his blaod, 
- Forſuch repining drawes on Gods diſpleaſure, 

| Tis but a ſhadow of a ſeeming good. (Delpaire, 
A Helkhatched off-{pring of blacke-mouth'd 
Thatdoth: Gods image in the ſoule impaire. 
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O Ladies therefore calme your Paſſion: | 
Makenotyour Noblcharts Griefes chaireof Stare 
Letit be pious Comforts ſtation, 
Your heart-tormenring care to mitigatcs 

For Comforris the Cataplaſme alone, 

That cureth care, ſalues ſores, relicucth moane. 


Thinke:but-how 7:cob (after wearineſſe) 

Vas-by:the dreame-ſcene Angels folaced: 

Or how that Proto-martyr, in diſtreſle, 

Wasioycd roſce Heauens windowes opened. - 
Such-will your ſolace be, and ſuch your joy, 
It yourencline to Comfort inannoy. - 


Comfort 


. © a 
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Sorrowes lenttine. » 
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Comfort,the ſtay of ſadded Chriſtians ſoule, 

Comfort, the health of griefe-decayed health, 

Comfort, the power of Reaſon to controule 

Sterne paſſion, that would gettheheart by ſtealth, 
Willbe toyou, ſoule, health,and powre,& caſe, 
Your ſadneſke, ficknefle, weakeneſſe toappealſe, 


: Anidas the precious Opall.doth containe 
The beaming brightneſle of the Diamond, 
The azure luſter of the Saphirs vaine, 
The'Emeranld in verduregoes beyond : 
So Comfort dothth'effects of peaceembrace, 
And yeeldsthe fruits of mercy and of grace. 
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But this is but as twere an outward ſhale 

To th'taſt-enſweetning Kernell that's within, 

The touching of rhe foote of Jacobs ſcale, 

Beforewe climeby it the heauensto win, 
The gentle ſpreading of the healing Plaiſter, 
To make itwheatis on toſtick the faſter, 


We thereforemuſt apply this ſoucraigne Balme, - 
This heauen onearth,this hold from Deſperation, 
This toy in life, this tempeſt-laying calme, 
This hope in Death, this ſtaffe of preſeruation, , 
Home to your hearts, to make you feele againe 
Tlie ioy you had, beforeyouhad this paine. 


Had 
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Had you a Sonne? Had youa louing Brother? 
Had you a Comfort? You what you he!d-deere? 
Had you no more? Noxhadyou any other? 
And is hexeft away, tooth io neere > -.... . 
| Yet waijghiburt both your happineſle in his; 
 Andtell me then if yoube void of blifle > *+. - 


He was your Sonne-:;but tipwheis a Saint. 
He was your Brother :now-an Angels Mate. 
He was youx Comfort :now no cauſe of plaint. 
He was your decte ; butinew in better ſtate. 
. Youhad nomore, make.that your cauſeof woe, 
Becauſe you had no more, ſo tobeſiowe. 


Tis 


- Sorrowes lenitine_, 
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. Tis truchis body was of perfeR mould, * - 
> And ſuchas might hate giuer his foule content, 
| For onewhole age aManfonthereto hold, 
YWhereeuerypart did homageto herbent: | 
Reafon fareRegent,and the will obayed, 
All Paffionsby theſe two, were mildely ſwaycd. 


Tis true, hewas a modell of perfeQion, '-' 

Furniſhtwith. rareſt giftsof'Natures ſtore, 

Endowed with fantity; the ſoules refe&tion. 

Was what his yeeres could: yeeld; and ſomewhar 

-, Forin hisprime'of youthly iolity, : - © (niore. 
He was repleat wich graue'morality.: 


His 
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His auncient birth might be (as off ir is) 

The foſter. Nurſe of ſelfe-vp-pnfling pride: 

Buthis fairethoughts ſoar'd higher tarre then this, 

And ſuch vaine-glorious humours he defi'd. 
With chrifcleſſe Prodigalls he didnot ſort, 
Truc Bounties meaſure did his ſtate ſupport. 


So'thara man might thinke he had beeneſent 
As achoiſe lewell from Gods treaſury, '' 
T'adorne'the world,and not as though God meant 
Tothew him vs, and forthwithpreſently* 
''Torake him from vs, in his deepe diſpleaſure, 
Secing vs To vnworthy ſuch a treaſure. 


Bur 
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Sorrowes lenttiue., 
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But Ladies,this-is net your caſe alane. 

Twas 1ud#'s caſe, when their Joſcah fell + _ 

Twas Englands caſc their Edward being gone . 

Twas Brittezns caſe; when Hz x « v bid farewell. 
He N= y. a Maſter-picce of Natures mould, 
The young mans hope, the refuge ofthe old. 


H x x « x, thatwas your Sons, your, Brothers Lord: 
. Hexx y, whom he in vertue imitated: 
He n & x, by whoſe example he was ſtor d - + 
Wirth noble-minded thoughts, to heauen elated: 

H& x &.x, thatlou'd him,8& wellknew his merit, 


His faith, his conſtancie, andnoble ſpirit. 


HENRY, 


Forrowes lenitine—. 
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He nx y,to whom his heart was ſo affeQed, 
That ifhe might haueranſom'd himfrom Death, 
He would (with dreadleſſe loyall zeale dire&ted) 
Haue ſpent his deereft life.maintaining breath. 
But Adarns heires, each one ingaged ſtand, 
Topay this forfeiture of Natures band. 


Sith this is thatwhich euery man can tell : 

As being compos'd of brickle walls of mud : 

Andthat your caſe doth want noparalell, 

As we haue inſtanc'tintheRoyall bloud; 
'Thenler this meditation ſtill your crye; 
"'Thathe thatnow is dead, wasborne to dye. 


You 
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You begge of God (in daily Orizons) 

That his all-guiding will be. done in earth, 

As well as-inth'heauenly Manſions, . . E 
' Where bleſſed ſoules doe liuein datelefſe mirth, 
Tis graunted what you aske, his will is done : 


; Fortwas his will to take to him your Sonne.. 


Thinke howthat Motherevirgin, holy, pure, 

That bleſled Phenix of allwoman-hood, 

Did with fath-armed patience endure. , 

To ſeethe ſpilling of her San:0vrs blood 5 _ ... 
Toſee his precious {ide ſtreame blood & warer, 
That was her Sonne, her Brother, and Creator. 


That 


That wasthatLambe of Gog, in whom was found 


| No ſpot of ſinne, whom no default could touch. : 


This mightwith dolce her bumancheart confound ; 

But that ſhe knew Gods prouidence was ſuch. 
Againſt the which we ought not torepine.. 
True Chriſtian will bends to the will diuine. 


How willingly did 4braham:obey 


That dire commaund, when he was ready preſt 


| With his owne hands his onely Sonneto ſlay ? 


His Faithtaught him that all was for the beſt 
Thar God appoints, though we cannot conceiue, 
The ſearchleſle depth,from whence we good re» 
(ceiue, 


What 
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Sorrowes-lenitine_. 


Whar was your Sonne? and doeburt rightly ſcan; 
Was he more deereand precious vnto you 
'Then A4bra'ms Son,'or elſe the Sow Os Man? 
Muftyou beprivitedg'd when Death is due 

By Gods award? Let nor your faith becold 

In him that can rerurne Sonnes thouſand fold. 


The little Sparrow fall's not to theground, 
Without Godsfore«deereeing providence; 
And ſhallwe thinke that man (in whomis found 
The ſubftance ofthe Creators quinteſſence) 
Can be depriu'doflife if hedoenill, 
Whoſe ſupreartiepowredrawes goodnes out -o 
3 (ill ? 
He 
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Sorrowes lenitine—, 


_—_—.. 


GNEIEES __ 


Heleft yottand the Werld you Tay'too foohe, 
Paſſion fajth rhis'+riay;Reafon Faith ſ6/too! 13 1 
Biithow? with thisfore:thought diſtinAioif! * © 
Not for hirnſclfe roo ſoone, too ſooheTor you. * 
"Bok you: becanſe your earthlyiof'sbereauen. 


. : 


#7 2 i ty: - -#; ne-grhs, «4 EE #- 
_ If for himſelfe 7 who'toy eriidyes ih heanen. 
0,005 | 


Whatcan yourdll God hath foryout ordain'd? © 
Or to what endyourdayeshe hath defign'd> 
Mufthiseterne decree beſo -reftrain'd;? /' © 
As that it ſhould befitted to your minde? ©” 

 Littleknow'we what comfort may'abotmd, 

: -:yyHenwichDeſpaireSathan wouldvsconfound. 


C When 
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wrackeof *humanechance Eun 
= hachgon! )cftwich Honours, wealth Store, 


And on. yougnany bleſſings did aduance, , 
| Beeau urfriends firſt die, is this a wrong? 


"Allforss ſee that, chicke thoſe, whoſe liues are 
(long. 


Wauld you (as earth,bred mortals all deſire, 
That-folacein this vale. of miſery) _.... ... | 
Wiſhthat you might, to what you, would alpire | 
And not beawed by the Deiry! - | 

| Jhogomelpringpou ſelfe of that ſneet boaſt 


: Whom: God moſt loues,thoſe he doth chaſtice 
(moſt, 
This 


OR a, 
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This fickle life is buta{wift-runne race «} >: 7. © 
A doubtfull-ending combar firuglivg Rill © - 
Vpon.the troubled Seas;;2 Sailers cafes | _ +. 
A Capriues lot, fetter'diagainſt his: wills; Doi. 

A toyleſome labaurfullof ſweating paine: 

" A-journey peftered with winde and xainc.. .: 


O happy he, thatfirſtdothigainethepricee;;).. . * 
Happy, thatſooneſtdeththeconqueſtiwinne : | 
Happy, thatfindesthie Portere ſtormesatriſe: . * 
Happy, quicke (hakingoff the:chiaines of finne: ©. 
Happy; thelab'rourat the gloſe of day 1.1. 1 * 
Happy, the trauatter, ahatendshisWaye.... 7 
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If theſe behappy,happythenithe,”:! 2/12; -i7, 
That hattiſs foonetunneouthis irkſamotace, 
Obrain'd theconquieſt,gorthePort, is;fice,:c: 
Ended hisworke, 'come:home it. happy caſey £ ; 
Ithehehappy: you tre happy-too,>! ain A 
Tharhe was Sa alchough-not now with you. 


His lifc was feafoned with the! oughes! of: Death, 
Wines hidfaytimotioos piirity,.: ;:.. 
Wicnelſshiswords ſpoke withihis lateſt breach 
To youthipwofall Motheſircing by. 1 +, 
Lord 18's come, tdxhee any ſoule I-gine,... 
Thow- AP me, thus Twith thee might. lite 
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| Sorrowes lenitiue_. 
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Tohim therefore, that thus had fixt his minde, 
Death was the greateſt Comfort that could be, _ 
The inſtrumentall meanes that he could finde, 
Our of his bodies Goaleto be ſet free: 

As being the. key.t'valocke thepriſon dore 


* Thar was by youthfull ſtrength kept faſt before: 


And as. ſome Knight , edg'd wirh the thoughts of 
Hauing, with pow:full Enſignes conquered(glory, 
Some ſpatious, waſt ynfertileterritory, | 

Hath yet 2 faircr Land diſcouered:: opt) 
Butknowes not how it's faireſhoaresto recouer, 
Valefle he had ſomemeanes to paſſe him ouer, 


” 
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Forrowes lenitine_. 
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So this young Lord, this worthy Chriſtian Knight, 

Armedaccording to Saint Paw/s dire&tion,” 

Hauing ſubdu'd that damned ſubtill ſpright, 

And brqught the world'and fleſh to his ſubieRionz 
He did, with Moſes, on mount Nebs ſtand; 
andken'dthe heaucnly Caraans promis'd Land, 


But knew not how that Eden Land to gaine,* 

Vnleſſe Death gaue him waftage to theſhoare, 

VVilling to vndergoewhatſo cucrpaine, ' 

- VVere itto hale the Ropes, or tuggethe Oare, 

Death therefore graunted what he did deſire, 
Taking nought bur his carthes part for her hire. 


VVhat 


 Oorrowes lenitine, 


 VVhar ſhall] fay ?Death was rohimno more, _ 
Bur a griefe-ending ſweet Cataſtrophe: © 
A pafſageirom this worlds e/£giptian ſhore : © 
To Cavaay aboue:throughthered Sea':- | 

A Sunne to melthis Jiues congealed Froſt: 

A landing of his Ship in tempeſt roſt.. . 


As was cheglorious 4zgell that conuay'd 
The bleſſed Perer from. theloathſoine darke : 
AS was, mount 4rarar, on whoſetop ſtay'd © * 
'The righteous Noah's deluge-waſhed Arke: 
_Laſily, Death was to him,but as a Page, - 
_. Thaclightsa Taperto an vpper Stage. * 


All whick.in time it willbevnt6vs, . . 
If wedoeaRourpatisas hedid his. © © 


For then, when Conſcience ſhall our deeds diſcuſſe, 
She will aſſure vs of eternal bliſſe. ©, © 
As him ſhe did, whoſe faith had apprehended, - 
"The ioyes of heaueE, before carths date was ended. 
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His TT TR deliye 5 "my heatcns wig, 
Loathing fo > be {inne-ſojFd with! this gr | 
But ſweetly offers vp his Virgintp iohe” Js 
To her great Maker; chat and: potlefſe faire; * 
Where he doth ioy: formhothweſo dotnourne, 
Wiſhing vs there, and nor his owne returne: 


Thrice bieft fnimoitall ſoule teſt then if 
Enioy thoſe i by For which thou'wer't prep: nY . 
VVeknowour fault, and Love feades vs athifls, © 


To grudge that thou with Angels bliſſe haft Fey 
Not thatye ou $4 bit good to thee bequeaue z 


Burgrieu 'd fo foone, _ ſivcet tonfort wy _ 


